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Then a quick flesh and « gieem 
And birds’ jubtiant refraic! 


Lo! the buttercup's gold vase 
Bott reine fail an 
Puller ‘ie the cur 
Ho! who drinks an Apri! piedge? 


Boftiy, quasties side and creep 
To the rm wood nooks, where sieep 
Prallieg arbutus—Ot vine 

To ciasp Pallas’ brows divine. 


u 
Cometh summer! On he 
Heavy. weighted garlands owing 
Beent aad eweetness!) one bright éay 
Nature givee to everything 


Lol the red heart 
Doth it yoy! ° 
Bind it, lad 

Bud and Riaseons both, ore fair 






BSieep, O summer sunshine, warm, 
Oe « land jong racked by storm! 
on goides acres mret 

Rye and corn and @ax and wheat! 





um 
ot the land 


Autumn cometh: 
Bin C. rout 


sound « 
Ceonsers haan! nF very 
\ incense Seats « =e ut 


is the wood, 
» cheriened Srood 
2 DO music in ber house 

This ie Bacchus’ wild carouse. 





Gold and roar) 
be eparr: 





Soe. U drowsy sunshine. fal! 

rown grapes by the wall 
Peet the maid giesne! yam and peacd. 
te bands for them 


Bee her white reach! 


Wioter! Nay. 
wt the bitter 





‘0 the teteie's eoid chime? 


Bong #Hiein 






ber court, a-eoid, 
4 





ropa gem 
w fails. fold on Toa. 


bile the 
From the bive bieck, barren skies 





Pass, O winter hat the curing, 
With ber belies of lilies, ring 
Pivet thy requiem then with glee 
Song and summer's julitice! 

NY Grepate 


By FREDERICK TALBOT. 








Author of the Winning Husard, 
tee's Fortune,” ete 


CHAPTER AIX. 

A WINGED MERCURY, 

Martin ceuld get no further than Ben 
chester that night, where he slept 


ter, when answerin, 
will get none at 


his inquiries, 
bbotstoke 


and keepers prowling about as 
flies.’ 


HIS SECOND INHERITANCE! 


“Tet 


Next 
morning, be found that Puffin Abbey | before a tavern—a simple country tav 

was seven or eight miles distant, and | ern, that bore upon its front a huge sign- | 
that the, nearest village—whieh lay, in- 
deed, close to the Abbey gates—was Ab- 
botstoke, there being a «mal! inn there, | that seemed to domineer and overtop the 


of the inn at Benches- 
* you | 
There's | 
no leave to be bad, up or down, for miles, hidden purpose in this choice cf drinks. 
thick as | 


door till be came 
out, and slip the 





letter into his 
Thos be 

ned out the thing 
as be 

and down ia front 
of the ina door 
waiting for the 
fly, which pre 


sently drove up 
Then of a sad 
den, just as be 
was putting hir 
foot upon the 
step of the car 
riage, a startling 
thought suggest 
ed itself to hir 
not very quick o: 
brilliant intelli 
genes. After all, 
would it not be a 
very foolish thing 
for him to try \ 


stop this wed 
ding? A_ very 
uppatural thing 
too; fur why 


should he stand 


his future bonor, 

when, retired and 

living in his own 

little villa, to be able to talk of his son- 
in-law, Mr. Wilford, the member for so- 
and-so, or, perhaps, Governor Wilford, 
of the Loochoo Islands? 

These considerations were almost 
strong enough to induce him to turn 
back, order in the fly, and resign his mis 
sion, but then Framlinghem's last in 
junctions dwelt strongly in bis mind 
Was bis own thousand-pound legacy in 
danger? It might be that it really was, 





“you ARE RiGaT,” 


| and in that case all other considerations | 


must give way. Martin swung himself 
into the carriage, and bade the eoachmas 
drive on. 

Martin saw but httle of the country; 
he was thinking over what be should do 
when be arrived at Abbotstoke 








came to a little village, which the driver 
iwformed bim was half way to their des- 
| tination, where be proposed to give the 


| sand pounds. 
As they | 


| safe for 


| borse—and incidentally, bimeclf-e little | 


liquid jrefreshment, they stopped sbort, 


board, with “ Barbauld’s Ales"’ written 
in mighty letters thereon—a sign-board 


and accommodation for visitors. | whole house. At this tavern, then, Mar 
“ If it’s fishing you're after, thougb,”’ | tin alighted, and, making his way into 
said the land’ the little sanded parlor, called for gin 


and het water. 
Martin had, it presently appeared, a 


or when the slatternly looking wench, 
who was the only person apparently 


Martin thanked his informant, and | awake in the bouse, brought iv the gin 


said that he was no fisherman 

only wanted a few days’ rest and quiet. 

* Then you ll be quiet enough at Ab 
botstoke,”’ said the landlord 


* There's | 


that he | and water ready mized, with a lump of 


sugar at the bottom and a glass rod in 
the tumbler doing the duty of a teaspoon, 
| Martin made a gesture of impatience, 


| pone bay disturb you there, unless it | and desired the girl to bring bim some 


should 


along the river 


the clash of the mill-wheel, or | 
| @ stray water-hen now and then darting 


hot water in a jug. 
The hot water was brought after some 


Bless you, you'll want delay, and then Martin, carefully closing 


| © hang yourself before you've been there | the door, produced the letter which bad | 





a week! jut perhaps you've got rela- 
tions there ?’ 
No, he had no relations there. 
‘Happen you'll be one of the gents, 
then, as are engaged for the wedding,” 
suggested the landlord 





* There's to be | 


|and held it over the steam that issued 
| from the jug till the adhesive fastening 
of the envelope was softened 
opened the letter without difficulty, and 
after a good deal of spelling and twist 


all kinds of gay doings, I hear - fireworks, | ing backwards, mastered its contents, 
and village sports, and all sorts of| The effect of the perusal of this letter 
games.’ | upon Martin was very great. It o 


“ What wedding is that’? I don't know 


anything about it 
“Ob, Mr. Petworth's daughter 
is a Freuch cook coming down, 


visitor, as much as to say, “* 


not the man” Martin, however, 


suggestion. 


After all, was it not for his daughter's 
preparations | 
that all this stir was taking | 


wedding that all 
were made 
place 


these 


The thought was » proud one. 


He could put stop wo it all, and he 
would, unless matters were made right 
about that legacy, all claims withdrawn, 
aud some handsume acknowledgement 


offered bim for bis pains and anxie 

Martin settled bis sou 
fly for Abbotstoke. It 
morping, 
should 





and he calculated that 


of the back benches, he would be able t 


bey people 
ever much of a church-goer, he said t 


too long without it. Now, 


The | 
groom came over here last evening to 
telegraph for things from London, There | 
* said the | 
landlord, with a significant giance at his 
Art thoa 
was 
too dignified to take any notice of the 


and ordered a 
was Sunday 
he 
reach the place before church 
time, and that, by walking into church 
unobtrusively, and si(ting down on ope 


see if Mr. Wilford was among the Ab 
Not that Mr. Westley was | 


himeelf, but in the country, people egg | 
owe another on to go to church, because, 
no doubt, the geutiefolks find the day 
if Westley 


out to bim quite a vew vista of 
| tare 
ter that in some way or other 


Mr. Wil 


i 
over 
would become his, ia fact, unless he re 
signed it to his cousins. 


very short time be mistreas of Wilford 
burst, 

Now what would be the effect of giv 
| ing this letter to Mr. Wilford? Martin 
knew very well the answer he would him 
self make to an appeal to give up an es 
tate of five thousand a year upon a point | 
of honor. But these people were differ 
ently made. Master Westley wasa flighty 


young fellow, who vaiued ey bo more | “* 
1 


than if it grew on the hedges. He might 
in a spirit of foolish generosity fing 
away the chances that a happy accident 
had brought bim 
Then there was another point to be 
| considered. Did he know of the good 
fortune that bad befallen bim?’ |’ro- 
bably not; the matter had evidently only 
been just discovered. Well, then, know 
» ing of it, knowing himself to be ouce 
more master of Wilfordburst, aod not a 
mere ruined spendthrift, would he be 
» | content to marry this girl ? It pee | 
likely that Mr. Wilford would ally bim- 
self so much beneath his own rank, un- 


| 





SAYS MRS, BROWN, BURSTING INTO TEARS, 


BOW, SOME ONE TO PROTECT ME, I'D UNMASK HIM—HIM AND @t® VILLarNY.” 


give a good fortune with the girl; but 
would Westley stick to the bargain when 
bis necessities no longer compelled him ? 
Would be not be likely to break adrift 
at once from the money lender, and solve 
the difficulty as to the Wilfordburst es 
tates by marrying bis old sweetheart 
Audrey” 

These varied considerations were al- 
most too much for poor Martin's brain 
He could not see his way at all to any 
definite course of action. And yet time 
pressed; the fly was waiting at the door; 
be must make up bis mind at once. Io 
this straitsthe most definite point to 
cling to was bis own legacy of a thou 

If he Ps secure that, 
bo matter from Petworth, Wilford, or 
Framlingham, the side that made that 
im should have bis undivided 
support. Under these circumstances it 
would be manifestly imprudent to see 
Westley at once and put the letter into 
his hands. It would be better to havea 
second interview with Petworth and see 
what terms he had to offer, and whether 
ae could guarantee the payment of the 
thousand pounds, and the recognition in 


| due time of bis paternal relationship to 


the future Mrs. Wilford, 
harst. 

After passing for some miles through 
the same kind of open rolling country, 


ef Wilford 


| the scenery changed suddenly. The car 


riage descended a broken wooded ra- 
vine, and the pext turn of the road 
opened out the view of a pleasant river 


valle 
na You's Abbotstoke church,"’ said the 


| driver, a man with a brown, finely-cut 


been entrusted to him by Miss Wilford, | 


face expressive of a kind of acrid good 
temper, pointing with his whip in the 
direction of a spire that showed behind 
a clump of trees; “ and that's Puffin Ab | 
| bey to the right—that _ big red house 
with the biue slate roof.’ i 
A placid reach of river was visible just 


} beyond the grove that enclosed and sur 


Thea he | where to look for it, 


| 
| 


| 


unless he took steps to prevent it, | 
| "count of such goings on." 


| 
| 


| ‘em younger 


t 


ld 


rounded the Abbey; and if you knew 
you could see a! 


small, a fragment of the old Abbey 
tower framed ina knot of deeper vor- 
ure. 


“It's a nice place, anyhow said 


wed | Martin, looking admiring!ly at the scene 
fu- | before him. 
He clearly gathered from the let j does Mr. Petworth bear about here *”” 


* What sort of a character 


“ Very good un, as far as I k 





sir 


| ford had once more come to have rights | be pay his way, he do, and that’s more 
the Wilfordhurst estate; that it | thea some of ‘em can 6a: 


“Very good. And this young gentle 


That implied | man who is going to marry his dangh 
that his, Martin's, daughter would in a | ter, 


is tt— 
“ Bless es sir, it's no use asking me 
about weddings, sir. I don't make no 


“ Being married yourself, | suppose, 
said Martin, good-bumoredly. 

“ Married this twenty year, sir; and a 
| daughter growed up, besides ee of 
Saye my eldest gal t 
day, “ Father,"’ says ‘= 
there's a chap as wants to marry me."’ 
“Oh, dou't you talk \o me about that,” 
says l. “One in a family is enough for 
that,’ saye I. * You wait till your mo- | 
ther and me's in our graves.’ 

“Do you think 
ti 

“1 doubt pot,"’ anid the driver, giving 
Lis borse a flick on the shoulder with | 


the other 


she will’ 


* asked Mar. | 


| whip, and thea pulling him up short for 


| 
| 


less be had substantial reasons for the | 


course 


breaking out of his trot. 

‘Then you know nothing at all about 
this tow a who is staying at | 
the Abbe 

“Tell oo, sir, | know the old gent | 
| wy sight, and that's all I know about | 
them; and I dunnow as I should have | 


Petworth was no doubt able to known him, if | hadn't hada job here 


| pshawed again 


last night to drive a lady from the sta- | dropped upon 


tion.’ 
A lady, eh?” said Martin. 
one of the family?’ 

“Ove of the family she might have | 
been, but if she was, she were a poor 
relation. Oh, it was a rum start, sir 
Genteel.looking party, too. 
looking, as far asl could see through 
ber veil, which was drawed down over 
her face. Drives up to the door. Ser- 
vant im blue-and-silver livery. ‘Mr 
Petworth at home?’ ‘Don't know; 
take your mame, ma'am.’ Takes her 
name. Comes back. ‘Master will be 
here in a moment.’ Master comes to the 
door as black as thunder. ‘Oh, Robert,’ 
says she, ‘I'm come here for protection.’ 
‘Oh, nonsense,’ says he, ou can’t come 
bere; thore’s so room for you here.’ 





“OM, JOMN, IF | HAD SOME ONE TO TAKE MY PART 


Not so bad | 


said Martin to 
himeelf, if he fol- 
lowed the plan, 
straightforward 
path of duty, 
put Miss Wil- 


Mr. Westley’s 


home 


that involved the 


for he loved his 


made bis en- 
trance, good 
many were 
turned round at 
the unaccustom- 
ed sound. He 
the nearest bench, and 
putting his yo in his hat, assumed the 


“ What, | position of a devout attendant. 


CHAPTER xx 


REQUIRING CONSIDERATION. 

It was an ancient church, with great 
round whitewashed columns, and had 
been larger formerly, for the chaucel 
had been pulled down, or perhaps had 
tumbled to ruins of its own accord—at 
all events, the chancel end was blocked 


up, and the church a« it stood was a} 


great wide structure, still many sizes too 
large for its usual number of worsbip- 
pers. The Abbey pew was casily dis 
cernible, being directly opposite the 
reading-desk and pulpit, surrounded by 
| green curtains. Its occupants were for 


What! says she, ‘you won't ae me | the moment invisible; but, as the pray 


to lie by the roadside ?’ — = 
where you like,’ says he ell, I 


band, for, thinks I, if she'd 
enough to pa 
of lying - §- th 
was a jot o 


% mone’ 


¢ roadside. 


be seen over the top of the pew. Mrs 


Bat no 


last, ‘Well, there's no room for you bere, | Mr. Wilford was there 


bat you can go and stay at the Abbey 
Armas," says he, 
next few days, till we can fiz you some- 
where else ‘And the bape ws ex 
penses?’ says she. And he and 
about that, = in the 
end he agreed to pay the fly, and the 
chap in blue and silver came to the pub | 
with the money.” 


| 


‘And she's stopping there now, at the | 


village inn, | suppose?” 
ot a doubt of it, sir, I should say.” 
Martin was a good deal disturbed 
the intelligence. It was his wife, Mra. 


The sermon came to an end and the | 
‘at my expense, for the | congregation dispersed. The ladies from 


| the Abbey drove off in their carriage; 
Petworth himself remained behind. He 
had a few words to say to the rector, it 
seemed, and waited till he had disrobed 
Martin loitered about in the chureb yard 
He thought Petworth had not seen bim, 
and would hardly recognize him in bis 
non-professional costume, bat be was 
| Mistaken Petworth bad a keen eye 
| that rarely overlooked anything. He had 
noticed Martin sitting on one of the back 

and remained bebind for the 


Brown, no doubt, who had been the vi- | very purpose of giving him an opportu 


sitor at the Abbey 
ber 
presence indeed might strengthen his 


He had no great | 
| desire to meet her again so soon 


nity to speak to him alone 
Te was a pleasant way to the Ab. 
bey, along the fields at the back of the 


position but it might also be a consider- | church, without going through the vil 


able embarrassment to bim 
They had now come within the pre 
nets of the village. A few scattered 


; lage street 


cottages, a blacksmith's shed, a staring | 


red-brick cottage, with a huge brass 
plate bearing the name of the village 
veterinarian on the door, prepared the 
traveler for the coming glories of the 
Village street; but just ere you entered 
it, on a site a little raised above the 
road, enclosed within a low stone wall, 
stom the village church and graveyard 

Service had evidently commenced, and 


had probably been going on for some 


time, judging from the quiet that reign 
ed outside, and the strains of shrill 
pealmody that found their way through 
the open windows of the chureb. A knot 
of village idiers bad established them 
selves upon the part of the wall nearest 
the road, and were cracking puts and 
chattering together, bursting every now 
and then into vacant laughter. The 
charm of the position seemed to be the 
contrast of their own freedom with the 


| restraint of the cooped-up souls inside, 


and the slightly exhilarating sense of 


| peril due to the possibility of the dart- 


img out upon them of a justly incensed 
ye 
* You y pat me down here,” said 
Martin, x I'll walk round the chureb 
You'll be stopping bere an hour or two?’ 
he said to the driver, as he paid him his 
fee 
“ Yes, sir 
a bit of a rest 
“It is just possible | may go back 
with you 


I'm like to give the horse 


This pathway Petworth 
followed, looking neither to the right aor 
left; but the start he gave when he was 
accosted by Martin, who had followed 
aod overtaken him, was rather affected 
than real 
“Can | have a few words with you, 
as you are going along ? 
“Certainly,” replied Petworth; “ 
path is as open to you as to me 
me age, | know your face 


=r, 
the 
Let 
You are Mar 


| tim 2° 


* Yes, sir; and I want to talk to you 


| again about my affairs 


} 


* I thought I referred you to my cham- 
bers in Westminster hy do you come 
down here to plague maf Now look 
here; if this is an attempt to extort mo- 
ney, I shall deal very summarily with 
you. I am s magistrate here, perheps 
you may know, and! shall give you into 
custody without any more ado." 

* You've no right to say such things,” 
cried Martin, angrily “1 don’t want 
money 

*Then you are a rere avis,’’ said Pet 
worth, seeming to recover bis good tem 
per all of a sudden. 
very well together, Martin, if you don't 
want money. But what do you want, 
then, my good fellow’ Stop! I see it all. 
You want your wife, that's it. Don't 
you, now? Vou've traced ber 
here, and want to carry her away with 
you. Do—there's a good fellow—do; I 


promise you there shail be no interfe- | 


repee on the part of the aathorities, and 
I don't mind paying something towards 
expenses myvelf. There now 


ford’s letter into | 


hands, and went | 


least trouble. | 


incisive | 


“ We shall get on | 


down | 


leds Swee Moet Chrome. No. 29. 

THE WINTER aa, ah nti fed im the qoar \0T8 by Reed. Wickershem & Co “All the bet “It pleases you to be funny, Mr: Pet- 

ne M artin’s task ter, sir,” replied worth; but you know a well I don’t 

ae 6, Sawa, would be easy | . the man. Per. | want anything of the kind. I've come 

t enough He { ~~ * haps it would be bere to see the husband, that is to 

Cometh spring, the poet's dream would wait at the "| i all the better, | be, of my daughter, aod ask him « few 
Hark! the dash of scudding rain 


questions."’ 
* The husband of daughter!’ re- 
peated letworth, ‘ing roend, and 


| looking at bim with an expression of pro- 
found amazement. ‘| don’t anderstaad 
you. 

* You understood me well emough the 


other sight, when I spoke about my 
‘ter.’ 
oe fem 9 on said something about « 
-_ waid I Petworth, but | know no- 
thing about it.” 
“That won't do, sir Your sister, 


| “I have only your word for that, aad 
doesn - 


—no, I prefer not letting it go from my 
hand ” 
The 4 wasa declaration, sign- 





ed by Emmeline Brown, that the child 
adopted by Mr. Petworth, and formerly 


in ber was not ber own daugb- 
ter, but that of a friend, which she had 
bet aw 


taken infancy. 
“There,” said Petworth; “whet do 
you say to that?’’ 

“That she is fuller of lies than you.” 

* Agreed,”’ said Petworth, gaily; “ but 
anyhow, this serves the purpose. Any 
assistance I can give you in tracing your 
| lost child—if there is a lost child—or in 
| reclaiming your erring wife—if you 
wish to reclaim her—ehall be cheerfully 
given.” 

“ Now look bere, Mr. Petworth,” anid 
Martin, goaded into oy “T know 
your game—your deep, wily game—and 
Fa pee 8 ter you, I can do it, and I 
will. Yes, b 

“ Ab!” said Petworth, a little touched 
by this; “and pray, what is this wonder- 
ful game you say I'm playing ?”’ 
| * De you think you deceive me ?"’ went 

ow Martin; “don't I see it all? The 
poor girl the decoy duck, and the young 
jfool the wild bird that's ‘tieed into your 
| net; and then you bag Wilfordhurst for 














your pa: . 
‘Pooh!’ laughed Petworth, “ that's 
all you know about it, eh? Well, my 


| dear Martin, I'm delighted with your 
company; but time presses. Would you 


* Lie | ers ended, and the hymn that came be- like to come and bave some dinner in 
begin | fore the sermon was sung, everrbody | 
to feel a bit uneasy at this, through not | stood up, and then the keen, 
having got the money for the fly before. | face of the master of the Abbey was to | 


the servants’ hall—you and your wife, 
eh?” 

Martin turned hastily away without 
| reply. Again be had been foiled by Pet- 


for a bed, she'd not talk | Petworth, looking careworn and trou. | worth; again be saw all the advantages 
Well, there | bled, was to be seen, too, and Olivia, | of bis position falling away ove by one. 
palaver after that, and she | calmly conscious of her overweening su- | He did not believe a word of the decle- 
threatened and be bullied; but at last he | Periority in beanty and attire to al! the | 
began to soften a bit, and says be at | rest of the world about her. 


ration Mrs. Brown had sigued; he did 
think that she bad told him the truth, 
when taken unpre and off ber 
guard, the first night he met her after 
their long separation. But how could 
| he prove it, and what coald he do in the 
matter’ The only course open to bim 
now seemed to be to get held of Mr 
Westley, and put him on his guard 
against these people. //e would believe 
him at all events, and the letter that be 
carried in his pocket would be « testi 
mony of the reality of the plot that Pet 


| 
| 


worth was ing out so industriousty 
Hanger at drove Martin to the 
inn. The innkeeper and bis family were 


just sitting down to a beefsteak-pad 
ding, with an outside crust of enormous 
thickness, and chunks cf meat of doubt 
ful tenderness withia. 

There was a nice dinner going up- 
stairs, the landlord said; a roast fow! 
and bit of bacon, with some cauliflower 
and new potatoes—and a nice free spok 
en lady, too, who perhaps would be glad 
of a little company. Should he ask her 
if she'd mind a geatieman situng down 
with ber? 

“No,” said Martin, gloomily, think. 
ing that a padding of tough beefstesk 
was better than fow! and bacon in ber 
company. And he sat down to dinner 
with the people of the ian. 

A heavy mid-day meal of that descrip 
tion is not conducive to deeds of bigh 
emprise. Martin felt that, if he were to 

a for it, he must have a glass of 
grog, ® pipe a nap, before attempt 
img anything further Tired with his 
travels, and lulled with the soft air of 
the country and general quietade of the 

lace, Martin fel) inte a profound slum 

rt, and slept for some bourse. Awak 
ing, hardly knowing where he was, be 
heard the chinking of harness and the 
champing of horses, and saw a gorgeous 
individual in blue and-silver affabiy par 
taking of a “ pint’ with the landlord 

“And so your were of in a 
mighty burry, James,” said one. 

“Just like the governor,” replied 
James. “Bay he, ‘There's « nice 
breeze this and the yacht's 
lying off Bandy Cove all ready. Come 
along, people; let's go s-aailing.’ 
And » sailing they went, and they ain't 
acoming — bot before tbe wedding, 





— sil to be these,” * anid the land 
ord, **as can do just as they fancies.” 
“Oh, by the way "' went on bi 
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“Let's take Austrelian way of it, and | 
tie them up.” 


@ asseuting voices are in the mejor 
ity; aud the compromise suggested by 
Gomez is corsied. Bo far everything 
fised. |) but remains to arrange ateut 
the action, and apportion to every one 
bin part. This soom settied; the firet 


officer, assisted by Davis, whe bas some 
kuowledge of ship carpentry, mst 
the seuttiing of the vesse!, Velarde and 
Herpandss to take charge of the grin, 
and get them into the beat 
see to the steering of the wenre!, the *e 
cond.mate to head the party mwtiusted 
with the seizure of the guild, while Ser 
her and the Frenchman are to tie up the 
unfortunate men whose lives are to be 
sacrificed The atrocwus plan * oom 
plete ip a)! ite revolting detaiia—the bour 
of ite execution at baad. 


sme to 








CHAPTER XLII. 
THE DREADED TIFTORERAS. 

With all sail set, the barque glides «i 
lently on—to ber doom! Gomes bas ta 
ken cbarge of the steering, be slove hav- 
ing any knowledge of the ovat They | 
are less than a league from land, shaving 
close along the outer edge of the break. 
ere. The breeze now blowing off-shore 
makes it easy to keep clear of them. 

There is bigh leod on the starboard 
bow, gradually drawiog more distinct. 
Gomes fancies be remembers it. And 
soon is sure; for in the clear moonlight 
in disclosed the outline of a bill, which, 
once seen, could not easily be forgotten, 
a cerre with two summits, and @ col or 
saddle-like cepression between. 

Yes, be is certain be bas seen that doa- 
ble- beaded bill before. Still, though a 
eonspicucas Jaudmak, it dues not point 
out any landing plece, only that they 
are eutering the great gulf which bere 
indents the Veraguan c mst. 

As the barque moves on, bringing the 
bill abeam, he seesa reach of clear water 
opening inland. To all appearance a bay 
with mouth miles im width. 

He would run inte it, but is forbidden 
by the breakers, whose froth crested belt 
extends scross its entrance from cape to 
cape. Kunning past be again closes on 
the land, now within less than « league, 
and soon bas the two beaded bill abeam, 
its singular silhouette con*picnous 
against the moonlit sky; all the move 
from the moon being beyond aud low 
down, showing between tbe twin sum- 
mits ke a great globe lamp there sus- 
pended. “When ueaily opposite, be ob 
serves an open «pace in tle ineuf break 
ere, easily tuld by ite dark tranquil rur- 
face, which contrasta with the white 
horse tails lashing up on each side of it. 

Boon as sighting it, Gomes drops the 
wheel, intiusting tt to the Dutch sailor; 
as he does so, giving the latter directions 
how to steer. Then leaving the poop 
he proceeds towards the ship's wat, 
where be finds all th bers ready for 
action. Striker and La Crosse with 
pieces of rope for making fast the ill- 
fated men; Padilla aod his party armed 
with axes aud crowbarse—the keys with 
which they intend to open the locker 
doore, 

Near the main mast stands the first 
mate, a lighted lantern in bis hand, Da 
vis beside him, with aager, mallet, and 
chisel. They are by the main hatch- 
way, which they have opened, evidently 
intending descent into the held. With 
the lantern concealed uncer the skirt of 
his ample dreadnought, Harry Blew 
sten’s within the shaduw of the mast, as 
if reflecting on bis faithlessness, ashamed 
to let his face be seen. He even seems 
reluctant to proceed in the black buy 
ness, while affecting the opposite As 
the otbers are now occupied in various 
ways, with their eyes off him, he steps 
out to the ship's side, and looks over the 
rail, The moon is pow full upon bis 
face, which, under ber seft ioncoent 
beams, shows an expression <\fficult as 
ever to interpret. The most skilled phys 
iognomist could not read it. There is 
tigen of more than one emotion striving 
withio bis breast, mingling together, or 
succeeding each otber, quie: as the 
changing bues of the chameleon. Now, 
it seems guilty cupidity, pow remorse, 
anon the dark shadow of dexpai:! The 
last growing darker, be draws nearer to 
the side, and looke more earnestly over 
as if about to plunge inte the sea, and 
so vid himself of a life ever after to be a 
burden! 

While standing thas, apparentiy heei- 
tating as ther be should drown 
himself, and eo done with it, soft 
voices sound in bis ears, mingling their 
tomes with the breeze, as it 
the rigging of the ship. 
there is a rostling of dress 
moment after he sees two female forma, 
rebed in white, with shawls over their 
shoulders, aod kerchiefs coveri their 
heads. Stepping out on the 
deck, they staod for a short while, the 
meon shining on their faces, both bight 
and cheerful as ber beams T 
it aft, little dreaming of 
them 

Their unsuspecting innocence should 
soften bis traitrow 
been to steel it the more, as if their 
preeence but reealied and quickened 
within bim some vow of revenge. [le 
hesitates no lorger, bat gliding back to 
the bateb, climos over ite coaming, and 
ern in band, descends inte the hold 
there to do a deed which light of moon 
or san should pot shine apen. 

Thengh within the tropics, and but a 
few degiers from the equatorial line, 
there is chilliness in the ai of the wight, 
now nealing ite mid beors 
their cloeks closely around them, the 
young ladies mount up to the poop and 
stand resting (heir hands on the te ffrail 
For a time they are silent, their eves 
turned estern, watching the foam in the 
ship's wake lit up with dancing phoephe 
They observe other sparkling 
scintillations besides these in the Cov- 
dean's weke. There are broad aplaiches 
of it all ower’ the surface of the sea, with 
here aod there elongated stllcns, seem- 
ingly made by some creatules ju motion, 
evimming parallel to the ships course, 
aud keepmg pace with ber. The two 



























he doom 

















girle bave not voyaged through thirty 


degrees of the Pacitic Orean to be now 
told what these are. They know them 
te be sharks, as alee that some of larger 
size aod brighter laminosity are these of 
the tiaterera — that species so much 
dreaded by tbe pearidivers of Pansma 
Bay and the Gulf of California Thie! 
Digbt, both Gbwrones and lintoreres are 
more numerous than they have before 
observed them—clorer also to the ves 
sels side, for the sharks, observant ly, 
have seew «8 boat lowered down, which 


wary ve 
gives anticipation of prey pearer reach | era! times siuce we came aboard the | that [am benesth her notice? Lused te may St. Valentine treat you well” 


of their raw 






sclame Carmen, sal | 
one makes « dash at some wail drifting 
© What fearful thing it would 


astern 
Ky be to fall overboard in the midat of those | 


Comet te | 


m they | 


vt. Inetead, it | 


Drawing | 





THE 


horrid createres! Ove wonlde'’t have 
the slightest chance of beng saved. Ouly 
to think bow litle space there is bet@ren 
wt certain death! You see that mon 
ster past below, with We great, glaring 
ever? It hooks as of it wanted to leap up 
aud jay bold on us, Ugh! | muste’t 
keep my eyes op it any longer. It makes 
me tree ble mw 
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S bea, are 
the dof 

Im wet sorry, ha—l faney no one 
ever ia, LT should be more pleased, bow- 


ever, if it were the end of our voyage, 
which, unfertumately, tt weet bel 
we see Spaiw, we've anyther equally as 
lung.” 

| True—as long in duration and dis 


} tance. But otherwise it may be very | 


d flerent, sod | hope more eadurable 
| Acrone the Atiantic we ll bave passage 
| in a big steamship, with a grand dining 
saloon and state sleeping ruomes, eseb in 
itself as large as the main cabin of the 
Condor, Besides, we'll bave plenty of 

company — passengers hke ourselves 
Let us hope they may turn out mice peo | 
| ple. If so, our Atientic voyege will be 
than this on the Pa 
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“Bat we've been very comfortable io 


tanas bax dove all be could tu make 
things agreeable for us." 

** He has, indeed, the dear, good crea- 
ture; and | shall ever feel grateful to 
him. Sull you must admit, that how 
ever well-meant, *e ve been at times a 
little bored by bis learned d sons. 
Ob, Inez, it's been awfully lonely aod 
frygbtiully monuteunous — at least, to 
owe.” 








“Ab! Lunderstand. What you want 
is a bevy of bachelors as fell: 
gers, te evliven one. Well; 
there will be in the big steamer. Like 
epongh. a ball-seore of our moustached 
miliiariva, returning from Cuba and 
vtber colonies, Wouldu't that 
our AUantic voyage enjoyable?" 

“Not mive—outhing of the sort, as 
you kuoe, loez. To speek truth, it was 
veither the k 
our Pacitic voyage that bas made it so 
Miserable. Something else” 

“IT think 1 can guess the something 
else."” 

“If se, 
than | can 














you'll be clever. It's more 


those ool parting compliments, and the 
ioformal leavetaking’ Of course it 
bas, Come, Carmen! You promised 
me you'd think ne more about that, till 
we se them in Cadiz, aud have it all 
cleared up.” 

“You're wrong again, Inez. 
anything of them. 

“What then? It can't be the mal de 
mer? OF it J might complain. I'm even 
suffering fiom it now; although the sea 
is so calm. But you! why you stand 
the sea as well as one of these rough 
sailors themeclves! You're just the wo 
mao to be a naval officer's wife, aod 
when your novice gets command of a ship 
I suppose you li be for sailing all round 
the world with him.’ 

“ You're merry, mora.’ 

“Weill; who woulda't we, with the 

mpect of 60 soon setting fuct on land 

‘ur my part, | detest the sea; and when 
I marry my litile guardiamarina, I'll 
m. him forsake it, aud take to some 
plewanter profession, And if he prefer 
duing nothing, by good lack the rent of 
my iauds will keep us both comfortably, 

with something t spare fur a town 
diz, But come, Carmen! 
* troubling you? Surely 
you must know it 

“Surely 1 don't, Ines. 
myself.” 

“That's strange, a mystery. Might it 
| be regret at leaving bebind your prews 
cheouliers of Galifornia—tbat grand, gal- 
\lent De Lara, whom, at our last iuter 
view, we saw sprawhng in the read. 
dust*® You ought to feel relieved at 
getting rid of bim, as | of my important 
suitor, the Senor Calderon. By the way, 
1 wonder whatever became of them? 
Only to think of their pever coming bear 
|uste say good bye! And that nothing 
| was seen or beard of them afterwards! 
| Something must have happeved. What 

ovuld it have been ? 4 ve ined to think, 
but withont succeedip 


It is mot 











I can't tell 
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| “So I the same. if is indeed very 

peones © theugh | ae father beard | 
mething about the bich be dees pot 

| Sieh to make known to us, You re- 

| the bee what happened after wed left 

| 

| 








the house—thoese men coming to it ia 
the wight. Father bh a they io 
tended tebing bia guid, beheving iu # il 
there. What's more, I thuwk be half 
suspects that of the four men—for there 
appear to bave been four of them—t 
| were none other than our vld acquaint | 
aboes ¢ bad almost said suitors, 
but the word gives ber a soaem of pain | 
* Francesco de Lara and Faustino Cal- 

denen ” 
* Maria de Merced!” exclaims Inex 














“Tes frightfal to thoek of sech thing | 


Aed we ought to be thankful te the 
geod saint for saving ue from such wil 
laine, aed glad to get awey ‘rom a 
try where their ke are allowed to live.’ 
“Sebrima, you've touched the potnt. 
The very theught that's been distress 
jog me is the remembrance of those 
men. Even since lesving Sen Francie 
co, as before we be ft, Ive had a strange 
heaviness on my beart—a sort of b ding 
f- ar—that we mt yet seen the bast 
of them. It hawots me like a spectre 
I can’t tell why, unless it be from what 
I know of De Leora Hee not the man 
to submit to that great defeat of which 
we were witnesses; be assured he will 
seek to avenge it. We expected a duel, 
and feared i. 
been one, bat for the asiliog of the Eog 
lish ship. Scrtl that eon t binder such 
& desperate man as Don Francisco from 
gotwg after Senor Cromer, and trying te | 
kill him, any way he can. I have “ fear 
he'll fotlow him—ts after him 
“ What if he is? Your fence can take 
care of himeetf, As se cau mine, if Cal 
deron should get it into bie silly head to 
goafter him. Let them go. so long as 
they don't come after ur; which they're 
ely—all the way to ®pain.” 
nut so sare of that. Sach as 
| they may make their way anywhere. 
Professional gan. blers—es we now kouw | 
them to be—travel to al! parte of the 
world. All cities give them the same 
Opportunity to pursue their outlawed 
| calling why wet Cadiz? Bat, loes, 
| there's something | i aven't told vou 
thinking you bt make meek of 1 
I ve bad « fright more than once—se 
























| Condor 
| “A feglt! What sort of a fight?” 
“If you promise pot to laugh at me, 
ru teli you." 

“1 promise. 


“ _ + ite 











the Condor, ant I'm sure Captain Lan. | 


eliness ger monetooy of | 


Might it have anything to do with | 


Likely there would have | 


SATURDAY 


“' Teonld be ne laughing matter were 
it true But, of course, 1 could ouly be 
fow . 

“Faney about what? 
I'm al! nmparience 

*“Abeut the nai! lwrard AN 
have bed faces, some of them lhe very 
demonses but theres one has partion 
larly Impressed me Would you belewe 
it, lowe, be has eyes exactly like De 
? Ile features, tems, 





Go on, tia! 


we on 


Lara's 
these of Dh 





ehile he bad none ree, tle re. 
semblance van be only ac idental St'l, 
t, ehen | fret ob 
served it, aod bas several times «ince. 
Never «, 
shen I was up bere aod saw that man. | 














He was at the wheel, all by himself, 
j steering. Several ti ptarbing 
jdenly round, | cought him hecking 
| 


4 straight at me. stariog in the most ine 
leut manner. | bad half a mind to com 
| plain to Captain Lavtanas, bot retleet- 
| ing that we were so pear the end of our | 
vyage —" | 
She in not permitted to say more. For 
atthe moment. a man springing up to 
| the poop, as if be hed rien out of it, 
| stands before ber; the sailor who re 
| semblee De Lara! Makiwg a low bow, 
he waye 
| “Not sear the end of your voyage, 
| sen ita—but af it: adding, with an 
treniesl smile: ** » bee 
| gviog ashore, The beat is down; and, 
Ent «x business with pleasure, its 











my duty to baud you inte it 

While he is speskiog, another of the 
sailors approaches luez. Iie He: mand « 
who vlfers bw services in a similar 
strain. 

‘ora moment, the young ledies are 
specchlers, through sheer surprise. for. 





paseen | ror sucoeds, as the truth flashes upon | 
I suppose | 


them. And then, 
| speech, they make 
| neows shriek, att 
| img te retreat towards the companion. | 
| stair. | 
| Noutastep is permitted them. They 
| ave seize! in strong arma, and ball. | 
| dragged, balf-lifted off their fret | 
ried away from the taffrail. Ev | 
eres are hiudered, by huge woolen caps | 
drawn over their beads, and down to | 


justead of ooberent | 
pawer by a simulta | 








their almeet 
T mger seeing. 
tly bearing, they cau tell where they 
are being taken. They feel themnaelves 





lifted over the vessel's side, and lowered | 


a boat; slong the 

t are fally laid, 

aod held fast—as if they had fallen tute | 

the jswe of those terrible Gatoreras they | 
saw keeping company with the ship! 

(To BE CONTINUED.) | 


LOVE'S PATRON SAINT. 


BY RM 





RAKTON 


onder who my Valentine will be | 





Little Ida Cornell sat near \be parlor 
fire, her gold brown curls banging bhe 
« mist of sunshine rownd ber givlah faee | 
—as pretty a young fairy of eleven sum. | 
mers as one peed Ww see, on & biacing 
February morning 

‘Your Vater Ida? What non- 
sense!’ echoed her tall waster, who was 
arranging ber own jet black tresses be- 
free mirror. ** Little girla shouldu't 
talk shout such th ngs 

“Well” retorted Ide, with a* aa of 
her «mall shapely head, “I don't see 
eby its any worse for little girle tetek 
vousense, than it is for big girle; and I'm 

heart you and Co ‘lara 
a together a full balf bour this 
morving, when you thought | wasaleep, 
about your Valentines.” 

J Cornell langhed. 

“Well, what did we say, little Miss 
Eyes-and-eain?* | 

“ Why, you said that the first onmar- | 
ried gentieman you saw would be your 
Valentine; and Clara told you that Mr 
St Evers would be waiting outside the 
wiudow for your first glances. I aay, 
I've a great mind to run out aod see Mr 
St Evers myself. | would like bim for 
a Valeutine, besides the pleasure of cut 
ting my elder sister out" IS 

Ida started up with eyes brimfull of 
dancing mischief, as the idea tok pos } 
session of ber miud. and ran into the | 
hall, deftly elading Jane's outstretched | 
| band of detention. Suddenly ebe checked | 

herself with a lithe surprised scream, | 
| avd ran beck into the parlor, hiding ber | 

flushed cheeks and eyes of merry mis } 
| ebief in the fulde of her sister's diesa. 

“What is it nos, yom gipey?' de. 
| mended Jane, “was Mr. Bt Evers | 
} * Me. St. Evers, indeed! It was the | 

milk-bey, Jane, only thiek of it, a com 
[men milk-boy ith g eat thick shoes, 
aod a fur cap down to bus eyebrows, and 
| ved bands bke cook's Ob, Jenny, he 
to be my Valentine?” | 

* There can't be a doubt it,’ gravely 

asserted the elder sister; ‘the first uo 

| marred gentleman 
~ But be isn't a gentleman, 

idea of nt!" and the bitte « 

vated ber exquisitely ob oe 

‘He is nothing but a milk bey! OF 

Jenny, | can't have him fora Valentine! 

Jane laogbed at ber little # 
dent cone 

“That makes d flerence,”’ she said, 
Mischievous 9; you must sabemit to your 
fate. What was be doing there? 

“Oh, be muttered sem thing aboot 
waiting for mamma to send the money 
for the milk bul, when | asked him what 
his besiness was, But I say, Jenny, do 
you thiok — 

“ There, there, don't distarb me now 
Clara bere with the pew slipper pat. 
terna, and I ve got forty thousand things 
to think of besides.” 

Little Ida Cornell was left alone, to 
Climb inte the windew-seat and amu 
herself with the book of fairy tales, stilt 
pouting a hetle at the ides of fete haw 
ing a¢jadged ber the misk-boy for a Val- 
en me. 

But what did Hogh Morey think, as 
he sat unesely on the very edge of the 
big Gottve ball chair, every word of the 
carelessly uttercd conversation between 
the sisters distinetly audible to bim. His 
brown cheek flashed at first, aed then 
grew pale: he bit bix lips anti the bleed 
came, and the sting of beipless poverty 
and sensitive pride rankied sharply in bis 
heart. For Haugh Moray was a manly 
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Jane; the | 
teerat ele- 
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litthe fellow for his foureen brief years, | 


and hitherto he bed known po dimgrace 
ia telling to help be endowed — 

“ Nothing but a milk boy!” he repeat 

| od &» himself, “And are my hands so 

red and my chithes so very coarse 








| think ber the feat creature | ever 
leew; but I will never think soagain 
| Sue ts eons and hanghty and disagree. 
able, and I am foolish wo waste a thought 
* wpoe ber idle words” 













| wt the thew 





| sensitive feelings were ae sorely 


| envelope upon the or 


lepeke at the mirror beyond, which re- 


Nevertheless, Tlagh'« heart e@elled 
high eith eoonded pride as he drew the 
ytighter over bie brows 
wee 
A fed something te do 
that eounld earn money a title fater, 1 
Bish | combt & “i Ob, it in! 
very, very bard to be peor’ 

Alas! Hugh Moray, thew art not the 
ouly owe who has mua red the some 
Berds to tatterness of mya it 















and bis 
eA, the teew re 
turned te the therd story thee ina pow 
etre t, where bis mother (red tr make a 
home outef mest 
te jecter wetted bey cmd bis 
at As he opened the deer a 
prodige! glow of red-hot comle me 


home, 















ch jeahws care; 
the fragrant rely brewed 
| Bobea asluredy Shite a aenee- omihee m ther 
ra with ay yous face just oppo 
ed, nation like mae 
“What cheer, my hearty? roered the 
latter personage, with a vw toe as atrident 
an if it hed proceeded forth from old Bo 
reas) +peaking trumpet. “Come here | 
and shake hands with your old wnele . 
Bion bis heart, he's a Meray all ower! 
* This is your avele, Hagh."' explaimed 
bie smiling mether—* your nnele that | 
we theoght was shipwrecked off the | 
i yearsage; 












hive with him, Hough; and ye 
brought op a gentleman and there's no 
more hard work to gi ind us inte the dust, 
my bey, and—" 

But Mia, Moray was compelled to pause 
bere for very lack of breath 

“De you want te be rich, Hagh 7" de- 
mauded his newly found n. hold- 
jog beth the bey's har u bis, and 
lovkiog intently ute bis even, 

“Twant to be aman, week, an edu. 
cated man’ setarned the bev, speaking 
bt which bad been upper- 
moet in his Vi day 

“TD dyke tinas as the weather brorz- 
ed man's only reply. * Your sen will do, 
Anne 

Hlagh Moray sat down and 
the fire. with bis chin tupperted apen 
hie hands, thinking earmestiy; ehile his 
uncle aud bie mother talked eagerly over 
pest, present and feture. low hike an 
Ar Night's tale it seemed to bis! 
excited favcy; a sudden influx of wealth | 
te lett him eat of the narrow boundaries 
of sordid wil, to refine «nd cultivate bis 
Bobler justineta, te 
tof the poor ha 
yd then came the Lalf vindictive reco!- | 
lection of pretty Ida Cornell, with ber | 
irand the scornful glitter of | 


















wd into 

























wid say to be 

ing my Valentive now %° he thought, tri- 

umphantly 
Like brght 


surface of T 





vanishing bobbles on the 
ever ft ng river, the 
years passed away, ten of them; and 
Hugh Moray emiled # melimes to think 
of the red-handed hittle milk. bey, whose 
und 
ed by @ certam little fairy's til-dinguised 
soorn, He bad changed with the cbang- 
jew years inte a tall, digufied man. with 
raven-black hair, slightly inclined to 
wave, eyes deep and black as midnight 
pools, and features «ti aightand correctly 
sectly outlined. A years travel had 
tened to give a graceful eae to his man 
per; and pet one of the attributes of 
weslh were wanting to lend polish to 
his fe. This was the Hugh Moray of 
to day 
° What fan!" cried hp Cornell, dane: 
ing up orn m tossed an open 
Mee, Cliftem 
is going to b a St. Valentine's Eve 
party, all disengaged and uomarried peo 
ple; aod nebod 
tvited; and we 
by lot, and be faithful tothem one whole 
evening. Won't it be splendid 2" | 
Jane Cornell who was still Jane Cor- 
nell, in spite of the false and fair Mr. St. 
Evers, took op the note rather sourty 
“Tt will be sure to be a failure, Who 
ever heard of such a thing betore,” 
“That ause you ere not invited,” 
said i seaveily. “J think it wil be 
lwriows! Mes. Cli*ton told me last week 
she was to have quite a large number of 
fashionable city people, aud lets of eli 
gible y “ men among them, * 
“How cau you talk such nonsense, 
Ida?’ 
Ida purred up ber ripe cberry of a 
th myuishly 
tell you what, Jenny,” she sald, 
“it's hygh time | wasen the look-out for 
renl genume Valentine, COoly think’ 
twenty-ope last week, and bot an engage 
ment ring to my floger! 
She shot a sideways glance as she 









































urord a by ne means untlattering tale | 
Har Halt eet barmbed as flosey gold, 
eyes fall of blee, lempit light, velvet | 
phim softly tinged @ith rose, aod » figure | 
slevder aud rounded aa that of Hebe's | 
velf Yer, Ide Cornell was a beauty, | 
avd whe kuew of 
“A Valentine!" retorted Jane, rather 
dly. TL thick you have forgotten 
that pow are le bee wilk-boy's Valen 
tine.”* 

Ida beret owt langbiog merrily 








* [event you forgotten that lackless 
adeeutace of my obildh * days yet? 
But serrousty Jane, | de beliewe that >t 


Valeutome's Day bas always exercised a 
ent of fate over me, tor L newer have | 
encceeded in inning a nice Valeotiue | 
since, New, don t be cross, Jane, that « 
a dear, but Leip me eith the white lece 
peffiogs te my blue silk drew, of I shall 
wever get thew we ove time 

Miss Cornell heed quite pretty 









‘epongh te be apy nuted lieutenant geo 
rend 


eral te Caped that night, as she cute 
Mrs. Ciifin ® mansion, where the giit 
ter of lighta and the perfame of ft . 
aod the confused bum eof isnumerabie 
feminine vores kept up a pleasant sort 
of bewtiderment. She was dressed ia 
blue elk, Grayped hy leoe, aed caught | 
wp here aed the hb clusters of blue 
fleur-de-lis, while ber goiden bair foated 
dowa ber back tw crepe waves of sunny 
brightoess, aed ber coeeks glowed with | 
soft, warm © imaon, 

*Heve you gt your sember, Ide?” | 
cried Kare Crmton, gravely advancing 
wih a satin eat be 

“Ne; what nr’ 

“ Are you vrady to go in?” 

“ Ves, quite" 

Kate presented her with « tiny alip af | 
white sk, on which wae 














| draperies of a box at the theatre 


' bold than the presence of abeepee of tat | 


| characteri-tre. and tle exer cme ome of the 


handeon e gentleman stepped forward on eT 
the tnetant 98 'RECE! s. 
Mornay, Misa Cornell,’ she said, 
presenting them toesch other, and pass 
ing on to receive the next aspirant for 
the good «flees of St. Valentine. | 
! glenced shyly up at the stately, 
dark -beomred cavalier whe stoud ao grace 
fully beewde ber; and 










if to be the het and moet 
or ter bem ye 
Tae bert off for makiog bee 
heatoer eoft and pitebie is co ete 
A Rep bo’ fron peed «er 
soften it eo (NOt It ie eerily rem ted 
Hogh Moeray's |) Ges 
















CUMING es Koellem & ‘ 

heart gave a sudden thrill within him, | YTO* Of chopped eande ur ean sentd 

sehe met ihe gaze of the bine liquid |, iveuma\ & mas © rd Pe he goog ~~ 
e hich had over flashed & scurufully | woo of oe: clon roe eck seme 
upon bim yearsend sears ago. How A rem Cr y@ cf Aiuted carbolic setd mo 
lovely she bad grown! yet sull, how | Pettit gee woe mer pit irom sping for 


He almust expected to Vere) Gaye © ibe Wallies. Wemtber 
¢ straighten up ber slight figare, ans can Gore. Pow 
back from the polluting touch | — a 
eur lace w 
bree tot 


much the same! 
eve t Tr ome white” 
INtO me Mokt paste with sume eal 
Lower over (be guid ornaments sad 
eof or *  Wtl @ry and thea 
ha moceratety be @ truss, 





of bin arm. 

Hut Ide did not; on the contrary, she 
seemed parsing well pleased with ber 
fate in beooming bis companion for the 
evening—the more so, as onoe or twice 
she beard envious commentson ber good 
luck from others *bo were nut 80 suspi- 
crusty mated. 

* Ouly think!" pouted Virginia Berry, 
whe bad “drawn” a dapper, iveligible 
young Treasury clerk, without more 
than ome idea at pasture in bis brain, 

“it's just Ita Cornell's lack to get that 
spievaid Moray, with a handsome for- “- 
tune hice af Rew, and wil pot have the érewe 
: But there was nothing mercenary in a gee which washing gives. 
da Cornell's nature; if she gloried in <scBenge asye uf steve-lisirg 
ver handsome companion, it —_ hem eel to ue eae Le e 
ignuble motive. She was yooung and very 
impreassible, aod Hugh Moray was fasci- 
wating iu ne common & . 

When Ida Cornell went bome that 
evening, it was with asby ball o msch.ue 
wens that she had enjoyed herself very 
much indeed, and adiativct remembravoe 
of sundry sparkies from the deep, dark 
spoken with more elo- 
quet cr than words, 

Well.” questioned Jane, 
you like yoor partner? ih 

* Very mach,” Ida answered, dream- 











y + whh lesemer and Boe 
This @: give to birmm the brillianey 





pub a up and down | ry ‘be 
thorougbis 
















ory ower wih 
more pr Bg intag 
wt In the store 

ree a — Firet brat 





the pot pear the few tur Oo wity +e, 
then terve with bot milk. & Se rimpie 

neeee Of infusing inetend of teri ihe 
eter, the aroma le prmerved « ibout any 
degree of Ditterness 

Mage Yous Ows Cawvtee— Take two 
Pounce Of arum for every tee pourde of 
tarlo®, Cimeolye % ‘m Waren before Be tallow 
* od ~ 





“how did 


“ “Was he at all like the milk. boy ?”" 

“The milk boy, indeed! Jane, I do 
wish that you would forget thas absurd 
eof nonsense! 





. 
* OF Winter Us, aimee! as good as 





piece 





ve nee ry = iT 
ihe 






Misa Cornell hed permitted Me Moray for ‘be e be 
ee esth. ond te. } corten eounterpan bed 

cail, an » Moray lost bo time iO | inet it keeps in ine + abeiations irom 
avatliog bimeelf of the permission; and | pores of tbe sick pe reun, wit. the bier oe 





stlowe them to pare to: 


from that the succession to parties, 
are Invariably dist rere ¢ &: 


morhing concert A drives in the coue- 
try was simple and vatural enough. 
Aud one day the fivale came, when 
they were sitting togetber behind the 
with 


Weak perenne 
b) & bret weight of 





bed clot bes, whien oft a pre a their get 

(1D@ ANY sound bleep whatever 
Manine Gi 0k —An« ccaaas w cutee gue, 
00 @meiteo ot 


whem can the seme Bent 
elu 












a \ perfeouy 
weter can be made by diesolwn @ 
ces of india-ruboe 


\ighte aud music and delicious 
feating around them as through the 
rolemn glories of s dream, They had 
been talking about the party at Mrs. 
Cliften's on St Valentine's Eve. 
“Levjosed that party «0 much,’ 






vessel, | Ge 
Ide mi Ked, aud then pou out om « ted to 
| xaid, seltly, without raising ber eyes 


—— the bouquet « of Japonicas that sbe Co, Poiledeipbis), contains ootbing but the 


cautiously, stir tht well 
cool, 


Dossise Biecirio Soap (made by Cragin & 
purest materfal and dora the work quickly, 


but without impairing the @nest fabric. Try 
it wi, bout fail. 


POSTSCRIPTS. 


“Button pertice”’ aa oopater in the Weer, 
tbe 


* Did you, dear Ida?” (They had be- 
come quite good friends, you may 
ceive ) © Should you be willing to So 
your Valentine of that night for your 
Valentive forever?’ be asked, earn: atly. 

And she replied in all good faith 

a should, Hugh.’ 

“Then you itt be my wife, my little | We don't keow wher 
gold haired bride name, + nies it's be cause they re 

“Dear Hugh, yes!" ee ee 

He smiled, as be beld both ber bands | ype jateet + >, one Amey | eH 
firmly pressed in his own. catied Polish, but that doesn't signify eny- 

* Ida,” hesaid, “it was a strange fate | ‘M0 lerming 
which assigned wa to each other for that | — With the cxerption of Lead 
St. Valentine's Eve, was it not? One 


hareble with ff f any Bren vate cit 

Parable with that of an 

might almost believe that the gentle | Voted State Scaapiltnny <i sed 
natured saint really guided our desti 

ies.” 








= Rure 








vre = do bomness without advertia 
nies. ine ielihe winking ot a prety 8 i inthe dart: 

* Almost, Hagh,”’ she assented. conetp a > dere. Cie 508 a9 Cole, Ges 

“ Bat you will think it stranger stil), 
when I tell you that, years and years 
age, you were sent to me as my Valen- 
tine 

“What can you mean?’ she asked 
eagerly. 

And he told her how one Hagh Moray 
had sat in the ball of her mother's resi- 
dence, on a bleak February morning. 
waiting for money for his milk bill, aud 
how a little shining »pparition in blue 
aod gold and roses had glimmered upon 
bim for one instant, and then disappear. 
ed; bow bis boy-beart hed ached and 
smarted, and how all the time deliver 
ance was close at baod, and—— 

Weill, he told the whole story. mith | 
sundry lover-like digressions, w 
listened with sparkling eyes and cum s 
ing cvlor, more than ever convinced that | been given to the etty on pode rgbew And 
“there is s destiny which shapes our | 4nd. bs Bir Josisy Mane heow represemt 
ends. some of the profiu of ibe steel peo manu- 

“And I am the milk-boy's true Val 
entine, after all,’ 
diaotly. 

“Yea, you are the milk boy's true 
Valentine,’ he anawered, tenderly; “an 
after this, who shall deny the suthenti- 
city of love's own patroe saint?’ 

Who jadeed? 

-_> | — 

Tue Woman's Wontn. — Although 
they may net be willing to ackoowledge 
vv, the happiness of the race depends to | 
a great extent vpon women. They reg. | *' wt 'tbe land e aiot the Pr 
ulate the dumestic life, and upon it, more | ¢.e:ures were a pluse ‘ 

tbap upon the great tage ner _ w the | eo ene 3 ave & woe | ° arte fringe 

pages of history, depend individual peace a. the “ cout @' 
avd comfort, Probably few things have | ak A, Ty —— ewes mated 
more to do with tbe bappiness of a house | ‘be erenivret Fulaance at our city hotels 
* the Freneb remre on the bite re 


A Pennsyivania men ramed bie first 
three bore Americg, Coited States ond Chara 
topher Columrus, aod «mer be bee 
@slied Centennial. 
Low prope of Ben Fren-tkcn show « 
— se for reading Teenty thou 
© stolen from ibe Mer 
© Library ‘ia ome year. 
— While the sherift mes sevarering ng ae 
gecenh ag oy ye 108 Mem 
y late! 















ot & Cost x | 


ine overs the people of the United States 
‘she said, smiling re } about 610 (a dey 09 erp or tbe House of 
| Ke preeentaives A erest o of tbe House 
—eumes trom three to four bours Por 
te Come et an: Epemer of @2 80. 
prene the -eseion costs O66. 



























exquisite tact which roweds the sharp get yo he } 
corners, aed soltens the asperities of dif. ht oa 
ferent characters enabling people differ- i lal port 

me Ce 





IDE Most widely to live together im peace, ery without 
cocered by mutual good offices, The | ict ue have the netions 
mesession of this quality ie the especial | aad bests, aud bes 

1 








most delightful prerogatives of *oman- |” 
hood We may be willing eo tenn afl, | Ss 
to die, if need be, for these we lowe, but 
if we do not, from day to day, abstain 
| from the bittle ankiod or theughtless | iety could reece . “I meent thie led) 

| sets ehreb interfere wuh their comfort, bt , ores. ™ onta tbe one aan, co 
all utterly fail to make them happy, | | anata athe = on t - a a See 
aha oe wel —— —— onipeage et, 

ue be “ec and maguiflerat acts 

life are few. To many but one, to most | 7h @ no Tas , Sowers: tm the 
none comes in a lifetime. Therefore io MENT, on On teternat 

fuence cae only come through the rebt 

performance of the “ trifles” 
“make the sam of human things.”’ 


“THROW rHTsic. to THE — 
PLL SONE OF IT.” 

We 40 notin the ivaet feel libe 

Meoteth for hte sxpreeien of @ 

Geet fe are rather ‘nehmed to eT mpsinise | 

Even Down 56 most of the goth 
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— letters, the magic wumber | 





- _ it at the door a you eater,” 
she said. with much shemnite, 


As ida, ball futtered, ballemnused, 

mased inte the by tilt dre @teg fone, 

ve Clteten emilingly met ber, and 
giavoed at her silken teohet 

“No, ©," she spoke, and a tall, 


ane ef-et 
* | ae pile see at 
shor’ re realiy sature’s ges y 
@ ont debtiiate. but tone end im te 
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y BS Meta 
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GRIP’S CORNER. 
CROALINGS FOR YOUNG POLES 
Forcs-anp Tan Winp.—No 
doubt many of my little readers 
have heard of the wager which 
two men recently made regard 
ingthe eating capacity of one 

Silly as the wager might have 
seemed to many, it attracted much at 
tention, and it was only the other day 
that one of the great newspapers of the 
Weat, the Glebe, of St. Lous, gave its 
opinion as to the chances of each man's 
winning The wager was to the effect 
that one of the two men could not eat a 
quail aday, for thirty days in succession. 
He bet that he could, while the other 
bet that it could not be dowe. The birds 
were to be prepared in any way and to 
be eaten alone or with anything else 
chosen; but every day for a month one 
of them must be eaten. 

Now, no doubt many of you feel in 
clined to laugh at the idea of any dis 
pute as to the accomplishment of such 
an easy task by any bealthy, hearty man. 
Tt seems to be as pleasant as it is easy, | 
but the main difficulty, you must know, 
does not lie in the size, style or other 
peculiarity of the dish, nor in any ordi 
nary lack of appetite. It lies in the fact 
of being compelled to do a certain thing, 
at a stated time, whether we wish todo 
it or not, and the effect of this compul 
sion is so strong on the mind that of a 
thousand who would undertake the task, 
probably not more than five hundred 
would pass their plates for quail on the 
sixteenth day. bis is not the case 
where the appetite only is concerned, 
but applies, with but very little varia 
tion, to almost every task of compulsion, 
where we are free to neglect the task at 
the risk of the reward, or the loss of the 
attached penalty, howeve:, which is still 
more remarkable, and to Grip's certain | 
knowledge is true | 

Some years ago, about the time that | 
Mr Dickess ‘tae his pen-pictare of 
Rogue Riderhood, there was found in | 
London an old rag-picker who bad never | 
seen London Bridge although his life 
time had been passed within a mile of it. 
A club of gentlemen, probably the same | 
one to which Phineas Fogg belonged, | 
accidentally beard of the old man's cas } 
of curiosity and resolved to try an ex 
periment upon him. They sccordingly | 
called te see him, ascertained that be 
bad never seen the bridge, and offered | 
him a certain yearly pension, sufficient 
for his modest wanta, provided he would 
promise never to see that structure. } 

The old man’s eyes glistened as he put 
his ark tothe receipt for the first year's 

mnsion, which was paid in advance, and | 

chuckled at the easy way in which | 
bis declining years had been provided 
for. Ashe bad never cared to see the 
bridge before, he certainly would not | 
now, when he was paid for | 


of them 








not see-| 
ing it. You would scarcely believe, and 
yet it is true, that in less than a year the 
old rag-picker died—died of a broken 
heart because be could not see London 
Bridge. His word bad been pledged and 
he would not break it, although i* broke 
his beart to keep it, and before the first 
year's pension Lad been earned, the ex- 
periment was over Se you see it is not 
the mere eating of the quail that causes | 
an occasional break down, but the fact | 
of being compelled to go through with a | 
task which would perhaps be pleasant | 
enough, if done of our own free will 


Bronx's Doo.—Every now and then | 
we read of some new and imposing mon 
ument erected to the memory of some 
man whose great deeds seem to demar 
perpetuity. England has nearly as many [ 
of fine marbles as she has starving pau- | 
pers, and of most of these you may read 
in more than one book of travels. One 
however, has been generally neglected, | 
and | do not remember ever having seen 
its description in print. Lord Byron, of 
whom you have beard from (rip if from | 
no one else, was a strong-willed, selfish 
man, and thou,h possessing many nobie 
traits, did not reckon love for his fellow 
man among them. He placed his friend 
ship ouly where be felt no distrust, and 
hence we can easily understand why on 
the death of bis favorite dog, he erected 
8 marbie monamert over the grave, bear 
ing the following inscription 

Near this spot 
Are deposited the remains of one 
Who possessed Beauty without Vanity, 
Strength without Insolence, 
Courage without Ferocity, 
And ali the Virtues of Man without bis 





loess. 
This Praise which would be unmeaning | 
Flatter 
If insembed over buman 
Is but a just tribute to the memory of 
Boatawarx, a Dog, 
Who was born at Newfoundland, | 
May, 1503, 
And died at Newstead Abbey, 
November, 1908. 


A Queen Srerwotnen.—No doubt 
many of you think that a stepmother or 
stepfather is the least desirable posses 
sion in the world—yonng David (opper 
field thought so—and you are quite will 
ing to share what is termed the ‘‘ popa- 
lar prejudice '' against all whoare placed 
in authority over little ones by marriage. 
But what would you think of a hawk 


becoming “yo to a brood of little | 
chickens? he hawk, you know, is a 

bird of , just as the fox is a beast of | 
prey, and pet food of both is a nice | 


plump spring chicken, and they don't go | 
to market like some people | have beard 
of do, and buy “spring " chickens some 
eighteen months old; not a bit of it. | 
They just pounce down in the barn yard, 
take s quick look around, and swoop off 
with the tenderest and the “ spring-est"’ 
{oases chicken in the yard. So we would | 
ily select a hawk as a stepmother for 
any brood of young chickens. | know 
that if the chickens were ravens, I would 
not like to see them left to the tender (”) 
care of an hawk, whether the | 
hawk's name was Sir Mulberry or net. | 
An English farmer, however, tried | 
the experiment. He caught s hawk, 
tamed it aud set it upon some common | 
chicken eags from his barnyard. When 
the eggs broke and the little scamperers | 
appeared, ste 






























| transactions. 


| he saw a book of 


| said mother, 


| shorter, 
| seed by the wayside; “but the farmer 


until they were all grown, and some of 
them began to have broods of their own 
So much for one stepmother 


her? 


Cuttise a Dipo.--Some eight ban 
dred and seventy years before the year |, 
as we count, Queen Dido fled from Tyre, 
after the murder of ber busband, and 
with a few friends and followers, began 





|} a settlement on the northern coast of 


Africa, which she gave the name of 
Carthage. When she decided upoo the 
location of the future city, she made a 
bargain with the nations for the purchase 
of as mach land as she could put a bull's 
hide around. You may be sure that they 
readily gave ber permission to measure, 
at a very ema!) cost, but imagine the sur 
prise of those simple natives when the 
queen took a large bull's bide, and cut 
ting it into strips so tbin as to be like 
ordinary kite string, tied these strips to 
gether and with their united length mea 
sured around 4 space which was the en 
tire site of the future city. 
A pretty sharp 

trick, waen't it? 
The natives stuck 
to their part of 
the bargsin, and 
gave her the land, 
but politely de 
clined to do any 
more land-mea 
suring with bull 
hides. Afver the 
colony grew a lit- 
tle, the queen did 
not care to buy 
avy more land. 
She did justas we 
used to do and 
still do, some- 
times, with the 
red man—she 
took it. Bat long 
after Queen Di 
do's death, any 
piece of knavery 
was called “ cut- 
ting a Dido,"’ and 
it has only been 
within the last 
few years that 
the term has fall 
en into disuse, 
from being ap- 
plied in jest to 
more harmless 


tay 


A BLACKEIRD 
not long since 
told me that in an 
old old town ball 
in Massachusetts 


town records, 
dated two hun- 
dred years ago, 
and in it was the following: “ Voted— 
that the town clerk buy half a quire of 
paper for the use of the town."’ Fancy 
a town counci! voting on such a question 
nowadays. Paper may have oost more 
then than now, but if I didn’t know that 


blackbird, 1 wouldn't believe the story. | 


Tas Duke of Wellington wasa great 
soldier, perhaps, with the exception of 
King Henry II and Marlborough, the 
great warrior of England. Ile had been 
accustomed to the rough life of the camp 
and on the field was notoriously bluff, 
cross and severe; and yet a lionet who 
lived, in the Duke's iron-girt bouse, told 
me once that the last words of the Iron 


Duke were “if you please.” Just be- | 
fore be died an attendant asked whetber 
he would have some tea Well ngton 
said, ** Yes, if you please,”’ drank the 


tea, looked his thanks and never spoke 
again. If the great marshal of Eng!and 
thought it worth while to say “if you 
please,” wouldo't it be a good sentence 
for some of us, who are not field mar 
shals, to use more frequently? 


| HOW LONG IT TAKES TO MAEE A SLIZ 
OF BEEa 


Bad. 


“Ob, I'm so hungry!’ cried Johnny, 
running in from play, “give me some 
bread and butter, quick, mother!’ 

“ The bread is baking, so you must be 
patient,” said mother 

Jobnoy waited two minutes and then 
asked if it was not done. 

“Mo,” answered mother, “not quite 
yet.” 

Tt seems to take along while to make 
a slice of bread,”’ said Johnny 

“Perhaps you don't know, Johnny, 
how long it does take to make a slice of 
bread,"’ said mother. 

* How long ?"’ asked the little boy 

“ The loaf was begun in the spripg,” 
—Jobnny opened bis eyes wide—*it was 
doing all summer, it could not be finished 
till the autumn.” 

Jobany was glad it was automn if it 
took all that while; for so long a time to 
a bungry little boy was rather discour- 


acing. 
“Why?” he cried, drawing « long 
breath. 

* Because God is never in » hurry,” 
“ The farmer dropped his 
seeds in the ground io April,’ she went 
onto say, yw make waiting-time 
we perhaps to drop good 





could not make them grow. An ingen 
ous man could make something ‘hat 
looked like wheat. Indeed, you often 
see ladies’ bonnets trimmed with sprays 


| of wheat made by the milliners, and at 


ht you can hardly tell the differ. 





ence.” 
* Put them in the ground and see,"’ said 


Jobnny. 
“That would certainly decide. The 


make-believe wheat would lie as still as 
bits of iron. The real grain would soon 
make a stir, because the real seeds have 
life within them, and God only gives 
life. The farmer, then, neither makes 
the corn nor makes the corn grow; but 
drops it into the ground and covers it up, 
and then leaves it to God. God takes 
care of it. It is he who sets mother earth 
nourishing it with ber warm juices. He 
sends the rain, he makes the sun shine, 
he makes it spring up, first the tender 
shout, and then the eee it takes 
May and June and July August, with 
all their fair and foul weather, to set up 
the stalka, throw out the leaves, and 
ripen the ear. If little boys are starving, 
the corn grows no faster. God does not 
hurry his work; be does all things well."’ 

By this time Jobony lost all bis impe- 
tience. He was thinking. 

“ Well,” be said at last, “that's why 
we pray to God, ‘Give us this day our 
lore now I thought it 


Ged, would 


-_ 


by robbing yourself of necessary 


Are you, 
right sure that there.are not more like | 


“l SAW A MAN WITH A BLACK 


ONE LIFE'S MYSTERY! 
H. menen. 
Author of “Bound by a Apeli,” 


“ Humphrey Grants Will,” 
“ Deomed,”” Ete. Bue 
CHAPTER XVIII CONTINUED. ) 


Gradoally Bertha sank down until she 
rested at feet of Sir William. He 
clasped her bead between bis bands, and 
gazed at ber through his hot, blinding 
tears 

“And you 
lived through 


the 


are my child, and have 
all these years, and I ig 
norant of your existence, my darling! 
How beautiful you are—but how pale 
and worn, You are ill’ 

“Ob, mother, if you had bat lived to 
see this moment!” burst forth Bertha, 
with an agony of tears 

** But this mystery—this story of her 

‘death? Explain all this to me,’ 





, cried, “‘for as yet I can find uo clue to 
that. Great heavens! in what a net of 
falsebood and treachery have I been en 
meshed! I have trusted, | have believed 
all, and I have been deceived in all." 

“And you really believed that my 

or mother died years ago?’ asked 
| Bertha. 

“ As traly as I believe that there is a 
hereafter—and worse than that. Trust- 
ing the words of others, | believed that 
—ay, that bas _ to be disproved,” be 

| muttered, checking bimeelf. 

“And you knew nothing even of my 
existence?" asked Bertha, not noticing 
his change of tone. 
| “™ Nothing!’ 

“And have you not received any of the 
letters she wrote to you ?"’ 

“Not one” 

“Ob, mother, mother, and you have 
gone to your grave thus vilely deceived!’ 
burst forth Bertha. “ And I thought 
that I was coming to a harsh, merciless 
man, who might even order his servants 
to drive me from bis doors.” 

* Bat there are so many things I want 
explained,” said Sir William 

lie tone and manner were still gentle, 


but a shade colder than before, so many | 


unresolved doubts had risen up in his 
mind within the last few seconds. 

** But you have not read those papers 
yet,"’ she said, quickly. ‘“ Doubtless 
they will explain everything, although I 
do not know their contents, be writ- 
ing of them occupied many an bour dur 
ing the last moments of my dear mo. 
ther's life. As death spproached, her 





brain became clearer, and at times she | 


half hoped, half dreaded that she bad 
been in some way deceived. She in- 
formed me she was writing a brief state- 
ment of the causes which brought about 
her separation from my father, and what 
her life bad been since, so as to remove 
every shadow of misunderstanding from 

our mind. She often told me how good, 

ow noble, how generous you were as 
she had known you, and how strange 
apd unaccountable was the change which 
the had been told bad come over you. 
She oftep reproached herself for too im 


Lowy A confiding in the words of others, 
and for the hasty impetucsity of ber 
temper. But for yourself, sir.”’ 


During this speech, he bad been turn- 
ing over the closely written leaves of 
what to be a connected narra- 
tive, which be now began to read with 
earnest attention. How deep was the 
effect produced upon him by the dead 
woman's explanations was visible in the 
workings of his countenance. Now 
every muscle quivered with ipdignant 
rage, now bot tears streamed upon the 
manuscript, as he discovered in each pew 

| sentence how Infamously be had been 
deceived, bow cruelly she whom be had 
never ceased to love had been maligned, 
and bow terribly she had suffered. 

When he came to the end, it was with 
such s look of vengeful bitterness no 
human being had ever before seen upon 
the features of William Marney. 

* Hing tbe bell for me, darling,”’ he 
said, in a suppressed voice. “ Tell Mrs. 
Mastern to step this way,"’ be said to 
the servant who answered the summons. 
“And hark! say nothing of this lady's 
presence. Now, my darling, sit there." 

And be placed ber in bw own chair 
right facing the door, and shifted the 
lamp so that its rays should fall directly 
upon her countenance. Then he moved 
away to the fireplace, which lay a little 
in shadow 


A knock at the door. It opened. 
There was the rustle of a silk dress. 
Then a white face, transfixed with ter- 


he | 


“Your daughter!” she repeated, re- 
pidiy recovering ber oid composure. 
“Jonathan Armstrong's, you mean! 

“ Abandoned lar! he cried, giving 
way to the passion that overwhelmed 





him. “I bave bere al} the proofs of 

treachery undeniable 

tadolt and idiot I have 
been! There is no punishment too great 
for my folly! Bat unhappily, my wretch 
ed folly bas destroped the lives of others 
—made my child ap alien from ber home 
—expomed her to misery You told me 


my wife had fled, a dishonored wretch, 
with ber old lover, when it was you and 
that fend, her brother, who enticed her 
from her home, told ber I was false to 
her, forged a letter in my handwriting 
that our marriage was informal and could 
be set aside: that | intended to avail my 
self of this circumstance in order to obey 
my father's wishes by marrying the lady 
be had selected for me And, never 
doubting your truthfuleess, abe believed 
this infamous story A few months af 
terwards, you told ber how the marriage 
had taken place, and a twelvemontb af 








BEARD STANDING BEFORE MEK, AND BEFORE | COULD UTTER a 
GRASPED HOLD OF MY HANDS. 


ter thatgthat a son was born to me! 
“You knew ber proud, sensitive, pas 
sionate nature!’ he went on, with in 
creasing vehemence. ‘ You knew that 
she was no vulgar woman, who would 
blazon ber wrongs to the world—who 
would appeal to the law for redress! You 
knew that she would rather creep into a 
hole to hide her sup shame, and 
die, and you calculated right! Not even 
| the birth of this innocent child, of whose 
very existence | was ignorant until now, 
could turn you aside from your infamous 
plans! Soon after its birth, the poor mo- 
| ther’s reason fled, and by-and by you 
took the child away, and confided it to 
your sister-in-la husband, by whom 
| it was brought up until within the last 








two years.” And he turned suddenly to 

Bertha. “Ab! @ light breaks in upon 
jme! Ieeeitall! It was you, who An 
| drew———"’ 


“Yea,” she interrupted, hastily, and 
|} blushing scarlet; “‘and Andrew is not, 
| them. your son ?"* 


“My son? —— pot; be is my 
| nephew— your cousin. But we will talk 
| of this by-and by.” Then turning once 
| more to Mrs. Mastern, he went on in the 


same tone as before. > 


| “And all this time, poor weak fool 
| that I was, I believed that my poor 
Frances was living in infamy with Jona 
than Armstrong. Such was the foul 
story you poured into my ears, and back 
ed it by forged proofs! Why have you 
done this? For what dreadful purpose 
have you thus destroyed the happiness 
of three lives ?"’ 

During these vituperations, Mrs. Mas 
tern had never moved, but stood motion- 
less as @ statue, with ber back resting 
against the closed door Every feature 
was rigid as though carved in stone; but 
as be ceased to speak, the face suddenly 
started into life, as we see a snake who 
is disturbed by a passing footetep; and 
when she spoke, it was in a low, hissing 
voice, which caused both Sir William 
and Bertha to shrink backward as from 
8 viper 

“You ask me why I have done all 
this?” she began. “You ask me this? 
Can your conscience find no amswer to 
that question? Do you think it is only 
baronets who have hearts; whe can love; 
who can suffer? You have told your 
story, now listes to mine. 
house when | was eighteeo—that is forty 
years ago—as maid to your mother, when 
abe died, I became bousekeeper, and did 
all a servant could do to supply her piace 
to her children. You were always my 
favorite, and you made me the confidant 
of all your troubles and all your esca- 
ay I was also the confidant of your 
ove for Frances Dering—of your intes- 
I was not such an 


a the doubtful hope of the gratitude 

his successor; so to secure myself, | 
gare your father s bint of what was go- 
ing on.” 

“ Then it was you who betrayed me to 
him?’ interru Sir William. 

‘J rs 


ly; “but I should have contented myself 
with putting him on his guard first, suf 


ficiently to exonerate myself from com- | 


plicity in the futare, wii it taking any 
active sbare in thwarting your folly, bad 





Bot 
me into your bitterestenemy. (ne day, 
when | was going to Londen on house 
hold business, you asked me to take a 
letter to Frances. 1 did so, and that 
was the first time | saw her brother Ar- 
thar.” 

At the mention of that same, Sir 
William's color faded, and his head 
| bowed. 


CHAPTER XIX. 
MRS. MASTERN EXPLAINS. 
We are coming to the point sow,” 
M 


| 


ror, and bony Gagers grasping at the 
post. 

“Il have * eur for you, 
Mrs. Mastern,"’ said Sir illiam, step- | 
ping forward, “and I see it bas taken 
effect." 

“Who—who is this?" she gasped, try- 

| ing to recever herself. 


** My daughter," be answered, sternly, 
Bertha in his arme—‘ the ch: 


‘ taking 
It ie a miserable economy tosavetime of ber whom your machinations drove | to the railway station. 


mad!’ 


| Mra. astern continued, with a bitter 
amile, as abe observed the sudden 


| im Sir William's countenance. “He 
| showed me great attention, saw me back 
wes ly 

struck with his handsome face pleas 


Lentered this | 














ing manners. We met agzin and again 

It was a monstrous folly, was it not, fer 
an ugly woman of forty to fall in love 
with aman of fiveand-twenty? But i 
did! she cried fiercely; ‘and he married 
after you espoused his sis 
ation was too good to be 
lightly thrown up; and so, by his advice, 
we kept our marriage secret. Sometimes 
he visited me clandestinely bere, and as 
often aa I could I went up to London to 
his house. Do you remember the night 
that you surprised me there? You will 
never forget it, no more than I sball; 
when you lie upon your death-bed, Wil 

liam Maroney, it will be among your last 
remembrances. I told you I had come 
to see Frances, who was staying there at 
the time. She was out. Arthur had 
been drinking, and was very excited that 
night. He asked you when you intendea 
to make your nuptials public; words en 

sued. you struck bim."’ 

** He struck me first," interrupted Sir 
William. “ He insulted me grossly; but 
that I would have eodured for Frances’ 
sake, but | could not take a blow.” 

“What be said 
to yuu is noth 
ing to me,"’ she 





NV eR etl? ah 
oP iilth yi! uf ” 


then fell, 
a overpowered by passion, upon 
CHAPTER XX. 
MORE EXPLANATIONS, 


Two hours afterwards, father and 
daugbter were sitting side by 
Nt 


hand 
clasped in hand, before the library fire. 


It was growing very late, bat he could 
from his new-found treasure 

while a confidence was withheld. There 
were so many questions to ask, so many 
obscure points that be desired cleared 
up. Much of the conversation that 
passed between them would be uninter- 
esting t» the reader, and we shall detail 
only such portion of it as bore upon the 
events of the 

“ But you have as yet told me nothing 
of that time wheo you and Andrew were 
lovers."" 

“You know that bis companion was 
Mr. James Armstrong,”’ began 
her face suddenly assuming a grave ex- 
pression. “I never liked Mr. Arm- 
strong; an instinctive feeling made me 
always shun him, especially when po one 
else was pear. [| soon had good reason 
to Justify my aversion (One evening, 





ou 
struck him; a 
struggle ensued 

I ran out of the 
room to call for 
help. You strug 

gied out on to! 
the landing, and 
euded by throw 

ing him down the 
steep, narrow 

stairs.” 

“It was in 
self defence! He 
drew a knife, and 
would have stab- 
bed me!” 

“Would he had 
stabbed you to 
the heart!’ she 
venomous 
“When I 





ing from his 

mouth in streams 
| I thought be! 
i war Hie 
injaries were se 
vere; but the 
most terrible was 
io tongue, 
which he had bit 
ten right through 
He was taken 
away to the hoe | 
pital. You know 
the rest. The 
tongue festered. | 
There was but 
one chance to 
| save his life—a desperate one, in which | 
the odds for death were overwhelming. | 
It was to cut out the tongue. It was) 
done, and be lived through it, to pass | 
the remainder of his days in dumb- | 
ness.” 


lL 


| 
} 


WORD, EE 


Here she broke down — ber voice stified | 
by the dry sobs that filled ber throat | 
“It was an accident!’ said Sir Wil- 

liam, in a low, trembling voice, and wip- 
ing away the drops of perspiration from | 
bis pallid brow. “He brought it upon | 
himself. I threw him off tosave my own | 
life, never thinking of the stairs that | 
lay behind. But such extenuations have | 
not softened my remorse, whick has been | 
as deep and bitter as though it bad been | 
a voluntary act—aye, as though it had 
been premeditated. I had no suspicion 
of the relations which subsisted bet ween 
you and bim, until you revealed them in 
your ravings. A}i the atonement I could 
make, | have made. | gave him a con 
siderable sum of money; and as soon as 
my father's death rendered me master 
of the property, I settled two hundred 
aud fifty pounds a year upon him, be 
sides what I allow you. It was the only 
atonement in my wer.” j 
“Poor, indeed she said, bitterly 
“Had you given bim all you possesced 
in the world, could it have compensated | 
bim for the curse of dumbness? You 
blighted his life and mine, and from that 
hour | vowed, and be vowed, that your 
ife also should be blighted. Under a 
pledge of silence, | told your father of 
your secret marriage, and promised to 
rid you of the encumbragee, for whieb I | 
was to be handsomely rewarded. | need | 
not tell you how well I succecded.”’ | 
* But why confound the innocent with | 
the guilty? It was Frances who was 
the victim, far more than me. What 
were my sufferings compared to what | 
she endured ?"’ | 
“Through her only | could make you | 
suffer.” . | 
“Wretch! [ut why carry your ven- 
geance even to this poor ghild ?’ 
“Do you think I would have allowed | 
you that consolation?” she cried. “I 
| loved to see you in your wifeless, child 
less solitade, eating away your beart, as | 
mine has been eaten, by cankers. There | 
was one morsel of revenge you defrauded 
I would have had you marry | 
again, when you were happy, | would 
have launched the madwoman like s | 











you dragged toa prison asa felon 
was for that I made you believe that 
Frapees was dead." 

| “Ob, father, send this dreadful wo | 
man away; do not let ber utter another | 
| word!” cried Bertha, who all while 


ing to the dialogue, white with terror 
“Oh, do not fear; you will not be trou. | 
bled by my presence much longer,” said | 
Mrs. Mastern, casting upon her aleok of | 
hatred. “But I would have you both 
know how egregiously you have been | 
fooled. It was | who sent the forged | 
| telegram that separated you from your 
| lower; it was | who released the boy two 
| days ago, telling him that you intended 


-4- 4 im my room between | 


| Your suspicions were aroused, 
| then I contrived to defy them 
| geance will still work. You have mar- 
| ried your niece to the son of your dead. 
liest enemy, who will— But no, | will 
not tell you that,"’ she ssid, suddenly 
checking berself; “for it would be to 


of his danger!" cried Bertha, ep 


t to Andrew, be came down the 
road to Ambleside, to meet me as I was 
returning bome. His manner was rude 
and He professed to make pas 
mionate love to me, told me, in 
confidence, that Andrew was only trifling 
with my affections; that when he went 
away be would never think of me again 
—and much more to the same effect. 
Finding that I repulsed bim with dis 
gust, he proceeded almost to insult.’’ 

“ The villain” muttered Sir William, 
between bis clenched teeth 

“Just, however, as we came to s cer. 
tain part of the road, I caught sight of 
Andrew sitting upon « piece of rock. 
He, also, had come to meet me. Mr. 
Armstrong contrived to get away over 
the billa, but Andrew had heard our 
voices, and had seen bis shadow flitting 
away. I was much perplexed, and he 
was anxious to know to whom | had 
been talking. | warded off his questions 

well as | could o 
“You should have pat him upon bis 
guard —_—- the treachery of his pre 
tended frieod,” said Sir William 

“I should have done so, but I did not 
wish to areuse strife between them, and 

lest Andrew's excitable tem 

might lead him into some rash act. But 
I have yet to tell another and yet strao- 
ger eveut that befell me that day. I al 
ways went into Ambleside once a week 
to collect the rents of some cottages be 
longing to my father—I mean Mr ——" 

“Do pot change the name, darling,” 
interrupted Sir William, gently. “Con- 
tinue to call those good people father 

mother; they better deserve your 

filial affection than I do. You shall 
show them, ere long, how deeply grate 
fal | am for their love of you.’ 

Bertha raised bis band to ber lips 
and, kissing it lovingly, proceeded with 


ber narrative. 
“On the day I have been speaking of, 
upon entering one of the the 
peasant’s wife presented me with a let- 
ter, which she said had been left for me 
by a dumb man that morning. It was 
directed simply ‘ Bertha,’ and contained 
these lines 


“ ‘Beware of Andrew Marney. You 
can never be his wife; an “so 
barrier stands between you. Neglect 


this warning, and forth your life 
will be one of never-ending remorse.’ 
“Bu to say, it was om that 
night Andrew wrung from mea reluc 
tant avowal of my love. The mysteri 
ous letter produced a strange effect upon 
me. I felt as though | ought not to ne 
giect ite warning While seeking in my 
mind for some way of evading an an 
swer, he proposed to submit himself to 
as six months’ probation. The time 
passed away. [le returned just in time 
to save my life. 1 could no longer bold 
bim off without any shadow of a pre 
tence,"’ she continued, “but ia bis pre 
sence that warning, which during his 
absence I bad almost forgotten, 
to haunt me again. I know that my 
strange, prececupied manver often pus 
sled and annoyed him. Two nights be 
fore the day appointed for our marriage 
he received a telegram, calling him to 
attend bis uncle's deatb-bed."’ 
“The telegram fu by that vile 
woman,” interrupted Bir William. 
“He stopped bis chaise at the inn 
joor, as he was driving to Winderme 
to tell me what bad happened. When 
beard of this sudden interruption to our 
union, I believed it to be a confirmatiog 
of the warning | had received —an inter- 
position of Providence to save me from 
mysterious sin. | was almost thankful 
lor it. Head not long proceeded on bis 
journey, when a knock came to the door. 
Thinkiog it was some belated traveller 
who wanted refreshment or to inguire 
bis way, I rose and answered it heo 
I opened the door, | saw s man with s 
black beard standing before me, and be- 
fore | could utter a word, be grasped 
held of my hands, and looking around 
room to see if we were alone, be whis 
pered in s gruff, balf-menacing tone of 
voice, ‘You have neglected the warning 


Be sure and come asione, as otherwise, no 
ome will address * 1 could sot re 
press a cry, at which the unknown mes 


3S 
“1 resol to keep the tment, 
aidwmeadan 


“At the first glimmer of daylight, I 
stairs, saiainel Gaines ond 


stole down 
chosing it softly after me, burried up the 
road. There, at the appointed spot, io 


i 


rif 
if 


& 





bas re- 
upon yourself, Your husband is 
in the eastoly of the asa receiver 
of stolen with the wo- 
| man whom he calls his wife, and who, I 
believe, considers herself to be so!" 


|“ Your revenge is over, and it 
coiled 





A ghastly change came over the venge 
ful face; the look of triumph died out 
abe made a gasping effort to speak, aod 
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HOT PUDDING. 


The etodents in one of our colleges 
| beng frequently annoyed by the puectur | 
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altitude of card-playi waiting pa | St lcation. and the comparative quiet of 
tently for the well-ke 
Professor It eas o 
«large cuteide pocket of ope of them | « 
was forthwith tilled eith bet hasty pud. | DOO* 
ding, aod all were seated as before, As 
wou as the profess had opened the 
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to New York, beve mate 
thetr bome at (Re Westminster Hotel. from 
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DR. RADWAY’'S 
Sarsaparillian Resolveat, 
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sand the Profese+, at the game time 
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